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During the singing of the first hymn the Congreration follows 
the Concelebrants out of church to Fr.Patten's grave. 
‘Hark!hark, my soul! Angelic songs are swelling 
O'er earth's green fields, and ocean's wave-—beat shore3 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more! 
Angels of Jesus, Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night! 


Onward’ we go, for still we hear them singing, 
Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come: 

And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 


Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'¢r land and sea, 

And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee. 


At the grave a wredth will be laid 3 there will be a Reading 
and a Prayer. After which the Congregation follows the 
Crucifer back into church. 


Mary, her faithful sons and daughters calling, 
Bids them to come where she has gone before 3° 
Her gentle voice, the heart and car enthralling, 
Guides us to Heav'n, and brings us safe to shore. 


Rest comes at lengths; though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past) 

All journey's end in welcomes to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 


There with the Saints and Angel host united, 
Loos'd from our bonds, our hearts made pure anc free, 
We,who on earth, were once through sin benighted, 
Shall Christ our light in perfect radiance seé, 


Angels! sing on, your faithful watches keeping, 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above} 

Thile we toil on, and soothe ourselves with weeping, 
Till life's long night shall break in endless love. 


The Responsorial Psalm 
O God, my God, for you I long. 


O God, my God,for' you I long, 
For you, my soul’ is athirst. 

All my being! pines for you, 

As parched ground' for the rain. 


O God, my God, for you I long. 


In the sanctuary I' come to you, 

To behold your glo'ry and power. 

To know your love, is bet'ter than life, 
And my lips shall' speak your praise. 


O God, my God, for you I long. 


So will I bless you'all my days, 

In prayer call' on your name. 

My soul shall feast up'on your love, 
My heart rejoice in ' you, my God. 


O God, my God, for you I long. 


For you, 0 God, have' been mt help, 
Beneath your wings I' dwell secure. 

My soul shall ever! cling to you 

And your right hand shall' hold me fast. 


O God, my God, for you I long. 


The Offertory Hymn 
Christ, enthroned in highest heaven, 
Hear us crying from the deep, 
For the faithful ones departed, 
For the souls of all that sleep; 
As thy kneeling Church entreateth, 
Hearken ,Shepherd of the sheep. 


That which thou thyself hast offered 
To thy Father, offer we3 
Let it win for them a blessing, 
Bless them, Jesu, set them frees: 
They are thine, they wait in patience, 
' Merciful and gracious be. 


Let thy plenteous loving-kindness 
On them, as we pray be poured; 


Let them through thy boundless mercy, 
From all evil be restored; 

Hearken to the gentle pleading 
Of thy Mother, gracious Lord. 


When, O kind and radiant Jesu, 
Kneels the Queen thy throne before, 

Let the court of Saints atiending, 
Mercy for the dead implore; 

Hearken, loving Friend of sinners, 
Whom the Cross exhalted bore. 


Hear and answer prayers devoutest, 
Break, O Lord, each binding chain, 

Dash the gates of death asunder, ~ 
Quell the devil and his train; 

Bring the souls which thou hast ransomed 
Evermore in joy to reign. 


(13th cent. Tr. R.F.Littledale) 


The Post—Communion Hymn 


Dearest Jesu, we are here, Under forms of bread and wine 
At thy call,thy Presence Simple hearts in faith adore 
ovning 3 : thee 3 
Pleading now in holy fear Born of Mary, Son divine, 
That thy Sacrifice atoning § Low we bow the knee before thee 


Word Incarnate,much in wonder Opening heart alike and coffer, 
On this myst'ry deep we ponder, Body,soul, to thee we offer. 


Jesu, strong to save, - the same 
Yesterday, to-day, for ever, — 
Make us fear and love thy Name, 
Serving thee with best sndcavour? 
In this life O neter forsake us, 
But to bliss hereafter take us. 


( G.R.Voodward) 


